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and the beard. He might have been a Hindu Bania
whose name was Behvandas, or a Maharashtrian by
name Behlaram. Again he might have been a devout
Moslem complete with a League and had a name Beh
Mahomed, or a Kashmiri Brahmin attached to the
Congress and known as Behvarlal, or a Parsi of a
well-to-do family who had naturally to be attached
to the Panchayet and who would in all probability
one day become a knight or get an O.B.E. and in that
case his name would have to be Behramji. Somehow
Beh didn't fit into any of these watertight compart-
ments.
If you looked at Suni, his wife, your first thought
was that she was sweet. She had just passed the
forty-mark but she was still very attractive, because
she was soignee and had charm and personality.
You could even compare her with the girls of twenty
and even the youngish women of thirty. But Suni
had passed the stage when her attraction was merely
physical. She had acquired that more lasting quality
which in a man manifests itself in character and
personality and which in a woman just manifests
itself.
Suni at first struck you as a Hindu name but you
wondered, because she had acquired that touch
which was essentially her own, though much influenced
by the rue Royale and Fifth Avenue to which, she had
with her husband, paid frequent visits. But she
never wore sandals on stockingless feet nor did she
have a red dot on her forehead and jingle bells and